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Summary: He really didn't belong here. He was alien. Much stranger 
and . . . separate from the others. Almost as if he was a total 

stranger; like this WASN'T his birthplace or home. Before the movie 
or Toothless or anything. Please read the AN inside, thanks! 

R&R! 


Alone 

_**Alone 

><strong> **A How to Train Your Dragon story** ** 

><strong> * *Written/edited by: Max/musiclover99** ** 

><strong> * *A©-Dreamworks* *_ 

_**Just a fic I wrote when ... I felt as sad as he did. Odd. 
Strange. Alien. But not in my usual good way. Just as . . . unwanted. 

But it's been a few days since I made this, and while I'll always 
feel like this a little bit, I'm fine now, just like usual. Anyway, 
before something from the PJO happens here too, I wanna let you all 
know that if you wanna do something like this, then you either 
copyright to me, or don't do it at all. OR, you give ME the idea and 
I do it . I hope I'm not coming off as mean, I just hate it when 
people rip my work or something like that. Totally uncool. So yeah, 
please review or PM if you wanna do something like this or want ME to 
do something like this! Thanks! Now, enjoy !**_ 

He was _different_ 

_[in Berk, that's not a good thing]_ 

He was an o-u-t-c-a-s-t 

"_You're **many** things. Hiccup, but a _dragon killer_ is 

not one of them_,_"_ his dad had said 



He was i/s/o/l/a/t /e/d 
**Nobody** really _understood_ him 
He was o : : d : : d 

**Nobody** even _talked _to him in the first place 
He was [{ (strange) }] 

_**Nobody**_ **listens**, or pays attention, no, the **only time they 
speak to him** is to either m~o~c~k, _chide_, t*e*a*s*e 

He was w I e I i I r I d 

The _others_ **never** did anything with _**him**_, unless they were 
pulling a prank or something 

He was a s.c.r.e.w u.p 

Not even _**close**_ to a **real** Viking, nothing _similar_ at 
all 

_{besides his innate _stubbornness_}_ 

He was **clumsy** 

Getting _burns_, falling over, how long do you have? 

He was an _**o+d+d+b+a+l+l**_ 

He was a _goofball_ 

He was * *u#n#w#a#n#t #e#d* * 

He was w|e|i|r|d and [{(strange)}] and **clumsy** and an 
o-u-t-c-a-s-t and _so much more_ 

(gods, he wishes that list didn't exista€"but it does) 

But **most of all** . . . 

The number one thing he _really_ is right now is . . . 

No, not _different _[ surprisingly ] 

No, not a s.c.r.e.w u.p {pretty close though} 

No, it's **none** of the above 

The _number one thing he is right now _is . . . 

_**Alone**_ 


End 
f ile . 



